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mand the third solution, neutrality, which was impossible.
In the end, the Treaty of Tilsit came to naught, and a war
to the death broke out. There was no concrete reason, no
conflict of interests, but a sort of spontaneous internal com-
bustion similar to those which cause a large haystack sud-
denly to burst into flames for no apparent reason. Then
occurred the war of 1812, the invasion of Russia, the occu-
pation and burning of Moscow. For the only time in his
life, the Czar and his people were reconciled by the urgent
task of defense.
Thus, at the age of thirty-seven, Alexander had accumu-
lated enough responsibilities to have crushed several mon-
archs: an unwanted but advantageous parricide; the Third
Coalition against France and the alliance with Napoleon,
both of which he had forced on Russia; the war and in-
vasion of 1812; the invasion of France and the march on
Paris, also forced on Russia by Alexander against her will.
In 1812, Napoleon's army having been driven out of the
country, a strong party in Russia had demanded that
Alexander withdraw from the wax and let France, Ger-
many, and England settle it among themselves. It was he
who had stood out for pursuing Napoleon all the way to
Paris, and then taking part in Europe's reconstruction.
And now he had entered Paris at the head of his army.
Moscow had been avenged. The task was now to make
peace, a general, permanent peace which would give man-
kind a chance to breathe. During the last few weeks, when
he had been confiding to everyone that he was going to
bring peace and liberty to mankind, he had not exactly
been inspired in his clemency by motives & la Titus. He
had asked too much from his Empire and people; he knew
that only a really permanent peace would spare him the
fate of his father. But with whom was he to make peace
after the rapture of the negotiations at CMtillon and the
capture of Paris had made peace with Napoleon impos-
sible? Would he and his army, together with his Allies,
lose themselves in a more terrifying waste than the steppes